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Sweet Poetry 

June 17th, 2008 



Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 
Sweet 



POETRY. 
POETRY. 
POETRY. 
POETRY. 
POETRY. 
POETRY. 
POETRY. 
POETRY. 
POETRY. 
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New Note #35 

November 20th, 2007 



i felt the tears swallowed up inside. 
After years (of these years) being left behind. 
Entwined. 
My face is flushed, like rust. 
Flushed under golden introspection. 
My mind is divine with rust. 
Counting minutes, like pennies. 
Diving for pennies under water, just to later stick these pennies in gum machines. 

Under-told. 
Under-sold. 
Soul habitation. 

Unfolded. 
Tell it like it is. 
a wordless bashed reason. 
Virgin. 
Vaginal. 
Ripeness mind. 
Readiness divine. 
The words of a breath, 
as a child, who i assume that i was. 
There is anecdotal evidence to suggest that I was previously a child, 
i am still that child growing up. 
Afraid of losing. 
Holding something from my childhood that was so dear to me. 
i can not let it be free. 

i remember being me. 
i remember being a seed. 
Dead wood. 
Knock on wood. 
Presumed right. 
Presumed light. 
Not presumed wrong until proved right, 
or proved wrong. 
Hoarding song. 
Elongated Pong. 

There is a still child left from me / inside of me, 

and i am still growing from that child. 
Growing like a seed of desire, and human growth. 

I AM A SEED now; NOT THE OTHER WAY AROUND. 
I WAS WISE BEFORE. 



Go BACK. Go BACK IN TIME. 



It was like I was an adult as a child, 
but now i am becoming the seed. 
For example, my desire to reproduce is evidence of this, 
because a child does not desire to reproduce. 
The child is wise, he / she is just alive. 
But I am a seed. The giver of life. A mere shell compared to my adult knowledge as a child. 



1^ 



J 



The Freedom To Write Again 

November 20th, 2007 

I AM 27. I AM ELITE, AND I AM GROWING TOWARD THE UNKNOWN. I AUTO-ACCEPT. I AM GROWING DARN 
STIFF, FROM AUTOMATICALLY ACCEPTING. If ONLY I COULD GROW IN DEPTH, INSTEAD OF ALL THE ASPECTS OF A 
TYPICAL ADULTHOOD. YoU KNOW THE ONE THAT I MEAN. I MEAN, THE ONE YOU, YOU BECOME A TYPICAL ADULT. 
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To Call Out, To Be One 

November 20th, 2007 



Understand when it is time. 
Understand when I feel time call out. 

To FIND A COUNTERPART FOR MY LIFE. 
To BE THE ONE FOR YOU. 

i am looking for the one / a life partner / a soul mate, 
which is not necessarily the same meaning as a date or a marriage. 
Although marriage could last forever, it is a romantic notion that it always would, or even that 

it is likely to. 
you know, in this modern dayage, and all... 

If I COULD FIND YOU NOW 

i would be relieved to call the search off. 
i would be blissed out of my mind, 
perhaps until the end of whatever the end of time is or is not. 
The time is right to be fine with you. 

If I COULD FIND YOU, THEN YOU COULD FIND ME. 



If I AM HOPEFUL, THEN YOU DO NOT NEED TO BE. 

i can bleed for both our needs. 

The romance is out. 
It is out and it is open source. 
Ready to be changed and integrated into numerous systems in our moments. 




Life Is Really Unexpected (Prepare, Yeah Right, LOL) 

November 20st, 2007 

Go FOR THE UNEXPECTED. 
Go FOR ALL. 

Live your life for free. 
Live free, and why not prosper spiritually at the same time? 

Sweet! 



Please try not to think of the end. 
Just think of every beginning... so much. 



Life is the great unexpected lust. 
Make a list, get out there, and mush! 
Alas... 




Either Coursing Veins Or Cursing Veins In Vain 

November 21st, 2007 

Downtown. 
Coursing veins. 
Oh! Coursing veins, 
to appreciate the music we hear and partake everyday. 
They were wrong not to love you. 
Depending on how you eat life, 
light might be right for you. 
What are you trying to say? 
Are you on my side? 
My arm for you. 



What side are you on? 
According to your physiology and ideas, 
you might just add life to yourself and the world. ;) 

A LIGHT TO glide; A LIGHT TO SLIDE. SlIP A LIGHT UNDER. A LIGHT TO NOT TO BE GUIDING. 

i will be your guide ! 
Your special personal guide. To either hide or find. 

If you allow me. If you allow us. 
Experiment with the weight of the buds of your ideas, 
until you find the molecular structure of your memes. 
No! Not your genes. I said your "memes". 
a little guiding light to let everybody suddenly be free, 
and come to sense with our needs. 
Cursing veins, indeed. Cursing veins. In vain. 
Shady veins... Downtown. 
Come to your senses. 
Hark! Come on, come on down... town. 
When you just make it happen. 
Let it happen. 
Let us make it happen. 
Happen upon it. 
Happen upon on. 
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Cloud Nine Memories 

November 21st, 2007 

Places of childhood memories can be cloud nine. 
Up on cloud nine, 
do not create negativity. 
Let negativity create you, 
to be a better person, 
to be a better immersion into the world, 
a reflection of a reflective substance or subject, 
just like when you were a child, 
running around and playing. 
Oh goodness. 
Playing in the yard at the place. 
The place of memories, 
you had forgotten until now. 
One of the types of places where we all become more born, 
to the ideas of having fun and loving- 
Days in the sun. 
That place was cloud nine. 

How OLD WAS I? 

What was it? 

a decade or two ago? 

Oh my goodness! 
It has been so long. 

i did not even consider at that time, for a decade would pass until i would even consider that i 
did not learn or figure out how to consider about that time, or analyze how time would mean 
development, and that my life would change so far and wide. 
Hop scotch. Double dutch. Four square. 
Getting little milks for lunch. 
Snacks and candy for brunch. 
Playing basketball and dodge-ball in the courtyard, 
i have got to go back--- 
Someday. 

How OLD WAS I AGAIN? 
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Memories Of An Earlier Time In My Life 

November, 2007 



I AM NOT A WINNER ANY MORE. 
I AM NOT MYSELF. 

Who am I now? 
Why I HAVE TO bare myself to everyone? 

Who am I now? 

I WONDER... 

Oh yeah. 

I WONDER. 

Oh yeah. 
Oh yeah. 

My wondrous eyes, 

i wonder who. 
i am crippled now. 

It is like somebody else has been 
living in my body for the last year. 
Doing crazy and dangerous things, 
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like having unprotected sex with thousands of girls. 

Oh yeah. 




Obvious Under Your Skin 

November, 2007 

If you take all, 
then be all. 

If YOU WANT, 
THEN DO NOT GET. 
To HOLD IT ALL, 

you will not know. 
For all, 
for a person is a little thing, 
a little bit of true love. 
Obvious under your skin. 
Like a jvitcrobin of pearls found by your inner child. 
Under light. 
Under night. 
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Slow Autumn 

June 17th, 2008 

Where change seems slow. 
Stopping not for strangers, nor those known. 
In the wintertimes of gorgeousness autumn. 

J^Jeajjingnhss if you could never change. 

You MAY IT WAS THE SAME. 
To EDIT YOURSELF WOULD BE IMPOSSIBLE. 
You WOULD BE STUCK ALIVE. 
To DEATH YOU END, 

and say good bye to amends. 
Who presumes to live forever? 
Anyone in the stars that burn for millions of billions of... 

To BRING BRIGHTS. 

Enjoy the lights that mark time. 
Enjoy the winter though inside. 
Come outside, 
where change slows if your could. 
If you could stop change where happiness stood. 
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A Night of Thought 
December, 2007 

The breath is true. 
Breathing out of my mouth like a poetry light, 
i knew what was true, 
and i sought the exactly same, similar thing inside you. 
The poetry is true. 
In the same way that I thought of truth, 
i thought this is the way we always were. 
The icy truth of ice ages. 
The heat strokes of I, me sages. 
In the same way my grandfather was true. 

I WILL DO. 

Untrue truth, what truth has done to me. Unless. 

So MANY VICES. 



The HUMAN RACE STICKS TOGETHER 



so WE ARE NOT ALONE 

i am intelligent middle-class. 
The upper class was recruited / promoted from grade school. 
There are struggles between those dark ones who do not want anyone to get their power. 
Then there are the high-class heroes who want to get it. 
Having means there are not any more things to hide, 
no more planes in wreckage survive. 
Talking is the solution, 
i thought that i was going to cure, 
i thought that i was going to be a veterinarian. 
The worst thing that I could do right now would be to be afraid. 

Of my mom. 

Haunted by her images and sounds in my mind, 
a single message is all you need, 
after this / that. 
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Awaken my inner child. 
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Water Body 

June 17th, 2008 

Floats on water. 
Drifts on rain. 
Water body. 

Sails. 
Water body. 
Never fails. 

In the silent thunder. 
In the blind lightning. 
Fall like ordinary waves. 
Under feelings so slippery to rave about face. 
Wave after wave agave. 
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Awesonne_Words_Dad_Son 

October, 2007 



The only way to get myself out of a bad situation is to make a better situation. 



SEX 

October, 2007 

This reproduction stage is really meant to filter out those who survive. 
Think of all of those who die for reproduction. 
For sex. There would be no sex if it were not to proliferate the human species. Even though sex 



Life with all the trimmings and trappings 




Being Innate 

October, 2007 

It is not our planet, 
it is our hides which are in peril. 
Loving you. 
Missing you. 
i am innate, 
i am innate. 

i do my own thing in eternal global consciousness, 
i hate ignoring. 

But I HATE RISK. 

Recognize those who brought me here, 
i am one to love to there. 
The water is so hot. 

I AM so COLD. 

Give and take something of value from it. 



States - Shaun J. Apple 



New Found Intelligence 

November, 2007 



you can not control it by / from going slow or fast. 
It is at moment that moments only last. 
My life is activated when walking around outside, 
i see that plane, 
i wish that i did not see destruction. 
It is like suicide. 



Poetry 328 

November, 2007 

Another day is lost. 
Under the sun. 
Under the sun. 
Indoors. 
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Knowingly Face Death 

November, 2007 



Magnifiglorious illuminate flame, 
like how i remember starring at some thing deep in something. 

At words, I DARE DO NOT KEEP. 

Unto my adulthood, or until it is all over. 
Light to find the face. 

About face. 
Light to find my face. 
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JGGJHGJ 

November, 2007 



i need help with me. 
i do not stay clean forever 
Un^title me. 
The familiar smell is beautiful 
it holds me 
Enjoy your resources. 

It is a scent. 
It is an inner peace, 
or anything that arrives home, 
a city life, 
a city life, 
a city life. 
Sour yogurt. 
Bitter cheese. 
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Actions can influence dreams; 
and be very influential as memes. 




How To Tell Myself 

November, 2007 



I KNOW. 
I JUST DO NOT 
KNOW HOW TO TELL 
ME. 

Me. 
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Picking Berries 

June 17th, 2008 

Going outside. 

Going inside. 

Into the mind. 
Picking berries. 
That grow like hairy. 
They grow like fruit. 

You PICK. 

Consume. 
Picking berries. 
Picking berries. 
Picking berries on an overcast day. 
They blow your mind. 
In the shadow of a coat. 



They fall like blossoms. 
Between the huge grass blades. 




Loving Someone Who You Do(n't) 

March 14th, 2008 

If we are ignoring each other, 
then sometimes that is more attractive. 

To LOVE AND TO DO, 

literally. 
The arthritis of loving bones. 
The high blood pressure of hiding what you see in your self. 
The inner tantrums of love without love. 



Ten Year Eyes 

March 14th, 2008 

Ten years have passed since 1998. 
Then years have passed since I was 18. 
Sincere, sincere... It is all been since. 
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The Chimes 

April, 2008 



Thinking of the sound of the chimes. 

i can hear the chimes inside. 
The more I listen to the sound inside. 
The more distant I feel. 
The more afraid I feel of doing myself alone. 
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Modern Government 

April, 2008 



Back in the day... 

a king use to hear the shouting people. 
The people would shout their demands to their king. 
It all changed one day when kings began to shout to other kings. 
Each government today has their own royal families. 
The government just talk to each other, 
but they do not talk / listen to the people. 
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Light Rays of Death 

April, 2008 



We are not really seeing what is outside^. 

even though we think we are so. 
Everything we see or fear is internalized. 
Electrical (chemical ) signals sent to the brain. 
Light rays bounce off one person to another, 
just to be internalized. 
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Dreams Collectively 

November, 2007 

Dreams collectively 
that deserve to grace world class news stands. 
Scan my dreams from SPAM. 
A marketer's dream. 
Murder is spontaneous, 
even if it is planned. 

Erased from the bounds of fate; take flight and face man-made, or sequentially versed. 

a chip of light to a 
cache of poker game, as if life were 
a casino and life had rules to be understood 
by a few who get us. 

ld get rich, informed, leisurely and at the expensive of us all and the grandeur of markets of 

human nature, 
to undermine our dream-lined decisions. 
Under what we hope would be true, 
is a well of thought not highly imbued with pollution. 
Seeking answers to everyday questions, 
normally you know, 
but your brain never mentions. 
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Rusty Astronaut 

June 17th, 2008 



If you are a rusty astronaut, 
then why do you not finger your home planet? 
Why do you try? 
Why not do you high tail it? 
Why not do you try to give up? 
If you are a rusty astronaut, 
then why do words float nautically in your sprawling mind? 

IND THE GAP - MiND GAP - Do NOT MIND - MiND GAP - MiND THE GAP. 

Rusty astronaut: 
For adventure ashes 'ousur not bury kindle wood desires, 
to burn in spires. to burn in fires. 
Space station in flames; escape so direly. 
to return your rusty suit, 
and your life to boot. 



Rusty astronaut. 
Rusty astronaut of space. 




UFO Culture 

April 29th, 2008 

We are closing out the lights from outside our atmosphere. 
The same way our minds are closing to free thought. 
Seven billion philosophers dead. 

So SAD. 

Not cute. 
Rollicking towards extinction, 
a million years from now, 
aliens will find our fossils. 
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14 BILLION PEOPLE PRAYING 




Heavy Light Pollution 

April 29th, 2008 

Does light lose its strength? 
Inter-galactic transit, 
i miss my teeth growing in. 
i miss my tree house, 
i am afraid of forgetting the good things, 
i am afraid of remembering the bad things. 
Lean your head way back before the stars retract from our towns and cities. 

Heavy light pollution. 
Overbearing. 

Stars from my childhood no longer being witnessed. 
Modernizing means wiping out our night view? 
If we can not see that other stars exist, 

then we are bound to become extinct. 
Wrapped up in our terrestrial despairs. 
Our Earth egos. 
Heavy light pollution. 
What is the solution. 

Is IT IN MY MIND? 



Or your's? 
Heavy light pollution. 



If you stay jaded from a situation, 
then it means you have not learned anything. 

You ARE JUST HURT. 




Wake-Up Stronger 

May, 2008 

Wake-up stronger. 
Wake-up stronger. 
The point is to wake-up stronger. 

We Are All So Damn Connected 

May 11th, 2008 

We are all so damn connected. 
Meet a girl. 
She turns me on. 
Which causes me to "mate" with another girl, 
is like all of society is maturing, nurturing, and coaxing my urges. 



Society raises asociep/. 
We are all so damn connected. 




Us Moderns 

May 15th, 2008 

My head is clear like this... 
Night wave. 
Clear sky with towering stars. 
This is what our ancestors saw. 
This is what connected them to the universe. 
Peaceful clouds. 
Blinking stars, 
which are held in place where ever out of bounds. 
Our ancestors traded this for technological things, 
which made our life easier. 
What they underestimated was actually how important a primordial connection to the universe 

is / would be, for survival; even for us moderns. 
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Clearness Stillness / Clarity Still 

May 15th, 2008 



My head is clear like this... 
001. Crystal water 

002. Forgetting bother 

003. Crystal-clear sky 

004. IjNSTTf^.RTNG NIGHT 

005. Stars beckon 
006. Ship poop-deck 
007. Dark ocean 
008. Subconscious potion 
009. Crystal conscious 
010. Never raucous 
Oil. Crystal-clear insight 
012. Ancestral light. 
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Offering Fear Without Solutions 

May, 2008 



i can see the baboon within myself. 
From the time that gaggles of baboons roamed the Earth. 
Millions of years have passed by in which baboons half-walked / half-jumped around the Earth 

IN HERDS. 
If I CAN GET A WOMAN TO LOVE ME, 

then i have mastered everything. 
Must give love when challenged with fear, 
i can not stay in relationships, 
i was meant to maintain a broken family dynasty. 
It is just because I am afraid to wield my own power... 
The will to stay within a relationship willingly (without getting bored), 
for longer than say, a week, a month, or six months without becoming bored of the girl. 

Never summoned bravery. 
Offering fear without solutions. 

Solution To Worry 

May 22nd, 2008 

i am always worried, 
so i make other people worried too. 
i use women to give me love and satisfaction, 
for the love that i never received as a child. 
Always getting help from women. 
Burned when I do not receive help from a woman. 

I CHOOSE WOMEN BECAUSE OF MY MOM. 
If I WERE CALM AND RELAXED. 

That would be great, 
no more smoke in the flame. 
Just brilliant ember. 
This is an example of solution. 
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Masters of the Universe - For Reals 

May, 2008 



We are all master and slave. 
Living organisms a major part of immediate environment, 
there has been duality with master and slave syndrome since the beginning of time. 
What if these 'masters' have been around for a longer rule than we think? 
What if the masters of our governments and wealth have been around forever? 
They have brainwashed everyone to think that they have not been around that long. 
Just like in The Matrix where everyone was plugged into the machine at the same time without 

knowing this truth. 
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Silently in love with you now, 
and in a 100 years. how i am still in love with you. 




Always Choose Love 

May, 2008 



Always choose love. 
There is more to life than just what is inside. 

Justn't. 

Let the fresh air come over me. 
Struggle with my allergies. 
The symbol of an afterlife. 
Combusted. I, I know, I, I must. 

Struggle always choose love. 
Always choose love, oh, oh, oh. 
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Another Light Crusade 

May, 2008 



I FEEL SO OUTSIDE... 
YOU. 

Think positively of your self, self, self, self 
Think positively of your self, self, self, self 
Another light. Another cover. 
Outside, 

OF ME. 
I FEEL YOU, 
TO SUBSCRIBE TO YOU. 



Dream Place 

April 28th, 2008 

Put you in your place; 
dream place. 
Within the place 
where you dream. 
Aspiring mouth 
feeding on the wealth, 
of dreams you need. 



HTMAITDSN 

April 29th, 2008 

How TO MAKE AN IDEA. 

to describe something news 
Break it. 

Get A BREAK. 

Break-through. 

Seven Meters Rain 

April 29th, 2008 

The descendants of humans, 
will be curious about the mating habits of us. 
Little kids will ask. 
They will brag. 

And be. 
Worry too much, 
about this and such, 
i am such a sucker. 

Fresh water over, 
and under sea. 
Recycle me. 

Downwards 

April 29th, 2008 

So FLAT. 

The mountain sat. 
Salt flats. 
Hurl gravel. 
Downwards. 
Gravity as seen on TV, 

OR WINDOW. 

Now I know (What It Feels Like) 

April 29th, 2008 
Like you too. 



i have lost everything now; 
especially confidence. 

Counseling! 
We should counsel homeless people. 
Who have lost everything. 
Not cancel homeless people. 
Who have lost everything. 

Under Sleepy Mountains 

May 3rd, 2008 

Maybe memories are an emotional thing, 
and maybe my memories are disconnected from me, 
due to general trauma, 
the impact of what is due. 

You ART THOU. 

Under sleepy rocky mountains. 
Under a rock. 

Nearly Perfect 

May 3rd, 2008 

This environment - Universe - Planet. 

That allowed us to form intact. 
Our bodies are closed like a sphere. 
Not open and bleeding. 
Our eyes get mislead, 
by optical illusions. 
Our minds get fooled, 
by propaganda. 
But we are still nearly perfect. 
Says thy ego. 

Stable Family 

May, 2008 

Stable family like a stable, 
where horses are kept. 
Keep me stable 
like cables plugged into favors. 



Stable family. 
Stable mine. 
Hold me in a stable. 
Keep me housed. 

Or else I WILL BE OUT IN THE PASTURE- 

Bucking mares. 

Worrying Stinks 

May, 2008 

a worry, especially an irrational worry, 
is like an infection of the brain. 
Rationale fear. 
Irrational fear. 
It is important to filter between whether the fear is real, 
and whether for the genuine safety of the individual it is vital to grant permission to worry. 

Irrational worries can wreck relationships. 
They can also wreck havoc with thought patterns. 
It is important to find a partner who can help me through life. 

Wild, Spiral, For A While 

May 29th, 2008 

They need something, 
and i must give something. 
Without stopping to check. 
The ones who know what I mean; 

WILL KNOW WHAT I MEAN. 

What do I mean? 
Men get confused by different signals. 
Whereas women are too subtle. 

The Humanity of God 

June, 2008 

Human emotions on our universe. 
God is a manifestation of humans. 
Thinking God "wants" this and that. 
The universes may be moving. 



but some of us like to put a human mask on it. 
Just like we tend to do in our everyday life. 

The Eternal Debt of Lovers 

June, 2008 

I HAVE A HARD TIME TO FIND A GOOD WOMAN. 
So I WRITE THIS POEM, 

so others can relate; 
to my fate. 
Underscored by a desire to be loved. 
Non-sponsored by anyone. 
Unspoiled by a moment's non-handicapped spree. 
Inspired by a moment's muse, 
unchallenged, who is supported on the fly... 
Pump genetic info like you want to. 
Move DNA info at lightning speeds. 
Just wait until you receive your own. 
Nine months approximately until you can curate a birth. 
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